freedom (That’s a quadrupedal IRL-housecat, to be 
of form clear, not an anthro!) 
foundation 


Earlier this year, Phoenix had passed away 
suddenly. At the time, Key had said Phoenix 
had gone to the other side to be there, 
waiting, for when Key joined him. They are 
together again. 
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e In Loving Memory: Key Quill 

e Our new Community Director 
The memorial service was hosted at a large 
and inviting farm in the countryside. When I 
joined online, there were already several 
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In Loving Memory: family members and friends standing around 

: and talking in-person in the kitchen, including 
Key Quill of course Charles’s mother, Kim, and Charles's 
By Zennith | October 23, 2023 fraternal twin brother, Mark. Also joining 


Art by MonstrousLupus and Dragonfeathers 


This past Sunday, October 
22nd, 2023, I attended the 
memorial service for Key 
Quill, or Charles, a young 
person who was just 
getting started in life. He 
was getting ready to start a 
an electrical engineering 
program, after having 
completed his associates 
degree in general sciences. 


Key Quill was - and will 
continue to be - a cat, with 
a gray coat across most of 
his body, with his muzzle, 
tail-tip, and paws a darker 
shade. These muted colors 
are offset by the vibrance 
of his clothing: violet 
shades, a purple wizarding 
hat, t-shirts or jackets of all 
colors, a skull cap with 
“MARVEL’ written across it 
in red letters, and so many 
other expressive accents 
that...give me some new 
ideas and make me want to 
go shopping, honestly! Key 
is also inseparable from his 
ginger tabby cat, Phoenix, 
an adventurous creature 
with a bright orange coat. 


Above: Key Quill, the wise and inquisitive 
wizard, flipping through some light reading 
(just a few hundred pages), learning some new 
spells to help him on his journey. He’s just left 
his tower, where he keeps watch over the 
nearby woods, and is taking his tabby cat, 
Phoenix, along with him (like he always does). 
Phoenix is a faithful companion and has a 
knack for climbing obstacles to find treasures 
hidden out of sight. 


in-person, after quite a long road trip, was 
one of the nurses who had cared for him. 
Online, there were over a dozen additional 
people joining in. Several of Key’s friends were 
there, including Mask, Noms, and JackNoble. 
Another of Key’s nurses was also there. 


After everyone had gathered, they went out 
into a huge, grassy field next to the house. It 
was a bright, sunny, clear October afternoon. 
You know the type - trees turning orange and 
red, cool breezes hinting at colder weather 
ahead, while the sun’s rays, despite getting 
more and more angled in the sky, are still 
warm and comfortable. Sometimes the wind 
can be a little too cool, but the dogs present - 
six of them! - were energetically playing with 
each other. It was a beautiful day. 


The focus of attention was a newly-dug hole 
in the ground. We already knew what was to 
happen. 


Everyone gathered around the hole. A bamboo 
container, with a tree carved into its side, was 
brought forward. His closest family members 
and friends took specific positions around the 
circle. Key's mother and brother were at the 
middle of the circle, guiding the others to 
share their feelings and join in the 
remembrance. It was a powerful, emotion- 
charged moment, and it felt magical. 


A biodegradable urn containing his ashes was 
taken out of the bamboo container and 
planted in the hole. Then, a seedling tree - an 
aspen tree - was placed on top. Great care 
was taken to plant the aspen tree properly - 
not putting it too deeply in soil, and packing 


soil around it at just the right firmness. A 
small fence will be placed around the tree 
until it can develop a mature root system. 


Key’s journey is not even close to done. 


His ashes, his physical remnants, will be 
transformed into an aspen tree, and then an 
aspen grove. 


His spirit, his memories, and his touch upon 
our lives are with us as well. 


After the planting, everyone returned to the 
farmhouse. Colorful strings of lights were 
hanging from the ceiling in all different 
directions. There was a ton of food and drinks, 
and some joking about having way too many 
cookies and empty calories. And I overheard 
that unmistakable question, “Red or white?” 
(referring to a choice of wine). 


We were shown Key’s popcorn machine, 
which was apparently legendary among his 
friends. He had developed his own techniques 
and tried new things with it, and had 
developed a reputation of being the local 
popcorn expert. You know the difference 
between standard-issue popcorn, versus 
nailing it, getting the perfect batch? Key was 
able to do that. 


People reminisced and shared stories. 
Throughout dinner, multiple people came up 
to the laptop that was our portal into the 
memorial service. Relatives mentioned how 
much Key loved playing VR and so many other 
games with his friends. His friends spoke 
many kind words. It was touching, seeing the 
people from his different social circles come 
together. Supporting each other, 
remembering him, discovering new things 
about him from other angles, and building an 
even deeper appreciation of his whole being. 


Based on everything I’ve been learning about 
Key, I can see why he and his friends got along 
so well. Many of his friends of course share his 
interests in sci-fi, fantasy, VR, gaming, 
streaming, art, or the furry community. But it 
was easy to pick up on much more. His friends 
are close and comfortable with each other, 


and mutually supportive. They are kind, 
inquisitive, open, and accepting. And, his 
friends mentioned that Key would bring lively 
humor to any gathering, sometimes taking 
seemingly random angles - making new 
connections between topics at hand - all to 
make people laugh. Fittingly, his friends also 
have a great sense of humor. One of Key’s 
friends in particular, Mask, can be quite the 
jokester. 


At the same time, Mask was one of the most 
helpful people when they were getting the 
Zoom Call up and running, and the emotion in 
his voice throughout the afternoon was 
palpable when he was recounting some of his 
favorite moments with Key. But Mask and his 
friends pointed out that Key would not want 
them to stay sad, and moreover, it just seems 
right to keep doing the things that bring joy to 
your life, with the people you love. Stay true 
to yourself and your friends. I can scarcely 
think of better ways to be remembered by 
your friends, and I would want the exact 
same. Mask, thank you for being you. You 
bring a smile to my face. 


Key wants to be remembered. I suspect a lot 
of us feel the same way. We want those after 
us to keep us in their hearts, and we want to 
leave a mark of our influence upon the world. 
We want to leave the world a little better than 
the way we found it. 


When I first learned about Key Quill, and how 
much our mission means to him, it brought 
tears to my eyes. It was somber, yet inspiring, 
in a way I've never felt before. There were few 
things he wanted more than to be his fursona, 
his feline self. That is identity for you. There is 
a wide diversity of motivations among people 
wanting freedom of form, but for many of 
them, it comes down to a genuine, deeply held 
identity. An expression of one’s true self. 
Several of our readers will understand, either 
because they feel the same way, or know 
someone who does. 


Here is a person who is an amazing, caring, 
inquisitive, lively, and energetic friend to 
those who know him, who I would have loved 


to play D&D with or hop on VR Chat with. He 
wants everything we stand for, believes in us, 
and is just starting his electrical engineering 
degree. He would be at home in our 
community. These are all some pretty heavy 
feelings. 


We can still help him express his identity, and 
show the world his true self. 1 know many 
other folks in our community would want the 
same. 


What we do matters. 


Key Quill has taught us that in a way we will 
never forget. When we first heard about Key, 
several of the other folks on the Board of 
Directors had similar reactions to my own. 
And a few of our artists - Dragonfeathers, 
MonstrousLupus (Splash), and Fenris, wanted 
to do something. 


We will do our part to honor Key Quill’s 
memory with our work on freedom of form. 
And perhaps, even if we can't help Key 
directly, we can make freedom of form 
possible for those among his friends who want 
it. 


Key wants to be remembered, and based on 
everything I’ve seen from those closest to him 
- his mother, his brother, his family and 
friends, his caregivers, and even those of us in 
the FFF - he’s got nothing to worry about. We 
are all proud to have been part of your life on 
earth, we appreciate you, and we'll never 
forget you. 


Hyper Hops into the 
Community Director 


Position 
By hyper the bunny | October 30, 2023 


Howdy! Been a while, hasn't it. Last time y'all 
heard from me was back in the October 
newsletter of 2022, so I'll do my best to give a 
little reintroduction for those who don’t know 
me. I’m Hyper, a bunny from Cascadia who’s 
currently studying biomedical engineering in 
Seattle, WA. I like nerf modding, war thunder, 
and identity philosophy. From gender theory 
to therianthropy, there aren’t many things I 
find more fascinating than the labels and 
constructs we've devised to explain our senses 
of self. 


Iam taking over for Moonbeam, who served 
as the FFF’s first Community Director from 
2020 until 2023. She is still happily serving on 
the Board of Directors and as a Moderator, 
and is also excited by our team taking this 
new opportunity. 


I started off my volunteer career less than a 
year and a half ago as a mere moderator, but 
I've done quite a lot in that time. I’m best 
known for planning and hosting most of our 
community events, like VRChat meetups, and 
Project Q&A's. I’ve also taken on a large role in 
the interview process for our discord server, 
so if you were to join there's a good chance I 
may be the first person you meet. 


Of course, sometimes I have had to get my 
paws dirty in moderation incidents, but things 
always seem to work out with our moderators 
and community members. What’s important is 
to maintain a professional attitude, and do my 
best to keep the situation calm and fair. In 
situations like these, no moderation action is 
ever one single person's decision, but an 
outcome chosen by the whole of the 
moderation staff. This way we can keep the 
outcomes fair. 


It is an honor to be promoted and recognized, 
but this is truly a team effort. I've seen such 
enthusiasm at this opportunity to improve 
how we do things, it feels like the whole of the 
server is with me, looking forward and 
imagining everything we'll be able to 
accomplish together. Every event to be 
planned, every friendship to be founded. But 
part of that also relies on you, to join our 
community and bring all your passion and joy 
to the mix. We'll be waiting for you :) 


In other news, I’ve already begun making 
changes for the better. I’ve instituted some 
minor updates to the interview process, to 
allow moderators to better record people's 
skills and interests, so we can potentially 
match people who are interested in new 
volunteer positions as they become available. 
I've hired two new volunteer moderators, 
Dragonfeathers and Aurorah, who should be 
getting their own little newsletter intros soon. 
And I’ve started planning a more-consistent 
schedule of community events, so we don’t 
have any more of that “three events in a 
month, and then no events for three months” 
issue. 


The plan for Autumn events is to have a 
Halloween movie night in October, an Art 
Competition in November, and a VRChat 
meetup in December. The movie night already 
took place, and the movie we watched was 
“The NeverEnding Story”. We had fun making 
snarky comments about how the main 
character didn’t really have a plan when 
starting his quest to save the world, but it was 
still genuinely a great movie to watch and 
even better with friends. There were a few 
technical difficulties, but a member of our 
community stepped up and helped host the 
movie for us. Really goes to show how friendly 
and reliable the people in our community are. 


